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"Enter Queens, Lord Rivers and G ray. 

Ri. Hauc patience Madame, thers no doubt his maicftle, 
Will foone recouer his accuftomed health. 

Gray. In that you brocke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fake entcrtainc good comfort-. 

And cheare his grace with quickc and merry words. 

Qu. if he were would brtide of me? 

Ri. No other harmc but loife of luch a Lord. 

Sly. Thelolleofi’uch a Lordinciudesallharme. 

Gray. The hcauens hauc bleft you with a goodly tonne? - 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qh. Oh he is yong,and his minoritie 
IsputvntothctruftofRich.Gloeeftcr, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you. 

Ri. Is it concluded he Hull be Proteftor? 

Qu. It is determined, not concluded yet, 

But fo it mud be if the king mifcarric. Enter Buck. Barky. 

Gr. Here comes the Lordsof Buckingham and Darby. 

Buc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Bar. Godmakcyourmaieflieioyfullas you hauebene. 

Qtt. The Countelfe Richmond good my Lord of Darby 
To your good praiers will fcarceiy fay, Amen : 

Yet Darby, notwithstanding flieesycurwife, 

And loues not me,be you good Lord alftired 
lhate not you for her proud arrogande. 

Par .' I beteech you either not dcIccuc 
T he enuiout flaunders ofhe raccufcrs. 

Or if the beaccufde in true report, 

Beare with her weakenetle, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward fickneife,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. S i v you the king to day my Lord of Darbfe ? 

Bar. But npvvthe Duke of Buckingham ard I, 

Came from vifiting his maieftie. ^ 

£ly. Wiutlikclihoodof his amendment Lords ? 

Bttc. Madame, good hope, his grace fpeakes chcarfully. 

gu. God graunt him health, did you confer with him l 

Buc. Madame wedid: Heddircs tomakeattonement 
Betwixt the DukeofGloceftcr and your brothers? 

And betwixt them and my Lord Clunibcrlainc, 

And 
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otmenardthe third. 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Qu. Would all were well, but that will ncuer be.’ 

Ifearcour happindfe is at the higheft. Enter G beeper. 

Glo. They doe me wrong, and I will not indurc it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the king ? 

That I forfooth am fterne 3nd loue them not : 

By holy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with.fuch dillentious rumors: 

Becaufc I cannot flatter and /peakefaire, 

Smile in mensfaces,fmooth,dcceiue, and cog, 

Ducke with French nods, and apifb courtefie, 

I mull be held a rankerous encode. 

Cannot a plaine man liueand thinke no harme, 
Butthu siqf imple truth muff bcabufdc 
By filken flie inlinuating Iackes i 

Ri. To whom in all this prclcnce fpeakes your grace i 
Glo. To thee, that haft nor honcftie nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong, 
Orthee,ortnec,oranyofyour fa&ion? 
ApIagucvponyouall.Hfsroyall perfon 
(Whom God preferuc better then you would wifh) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while-, 

Blityou mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Qu. Brother of G!ocefter,you miftakc the matter : 

The king of his owne royall difpofijjpn, 

And not prouokt by any futtr elfe, 

Ay ming belike at your interiour hatred, 

Which in your outward a&ions fliewes it felfe, 

Againft my kinred, brother, and roy fdfc: 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather . 

The ground of your ill will, and to remeuc it. 

Glo. 1 cannot tell, the world isgrownelobad? 

That Wrens ma,y prey where Eagles dare not pcarcb, 

Since cuery Iacke became a gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iacke. 

Sy. Come, come, we know your meaning brother Glo. 
You enuie mineaduancement and my friends, 

God grant we ncuer ma/Tiaueneed of you. 

Glo. Mean? time, God grant that we haue need of you, 

Out 
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